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XVII.

Then op gftt fechtin Jamie Fleck,

An5 he swoor by his conscience,
That he could saw hemp-seed a peck j

For it was a9 but nonsense:
The auld guidman raught down the pock,

An5 out a handfu5 gied him;
Syne bad him slip frae 'mang the folk,

Sometime when nae ane see'd him,

An' try't that night,

XVIII.

He marches thro' amang the stacks5

Tho' he was something sturtin,
The graip he for a harrow taks,

An' haurls at his curpin:
An' ev'ry now an' then, he says3

'* Hemp-seed I saw thee,
G' An5 her that is to be my lass,

c Come after me, and draw thee,

6 As fast this night/

your left shoulder, and you will see the appearance of the
person invoked, in the attitude of pulling hemp. Some
traditions say, * come after me, and shaw thee/ that is,
show thyself: in which case it simply appears. Others
omit the harrowing, and say, ( come after me, and harrow
thee/